'The 1 

A figne of dignity , a garifti flag. 

To be theaime ofeuery dangerous flint, 

A Queene in ieft, onelytofillthefceane: 

W here is thy husband now, where be thy brothers? 
Where be thy children, wherein doft thou ioy } 

Who fues to thee, and cries, God faue the Queene ? 
Where be the bending TJeeres that flattered thee ? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed- thee? 
Decline all this ,arid fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a moft diltrefled widdow ; 

For ioyfull mother, one that wailes the name ; 

For Queene, a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being fued too.one that humbly fues £ 

For one commanding all ^obeyed of none: 

For one that feornd at me,now feornd of me. 

T hus hath the courfe of iuftice w hel’d about. 

And left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being wbat thou art, , 

Thou didftvfurpe my, place, and doftthounot - • 

Viurpe theiuft proportioriof rriy forrovv'? . . ’ nV 
Now thy proud necke,beares halfe my burdened yoake r 
From whichjeufn.bfsejbflip my wearied necke, ; ~ : ’ s ‘ 
And leaue the burthen ofig: alfon thee: 

Farewell Torkes wifd,?nd; Queene bf fed milchande y ' 
ThefeEnglifli wc^s wiH make the fmiledrr France 
6)u,. O thou weil, skildin curles, flay a while. 

And teach me how tOMtUrfemineenemie'S'.- ! " -d !!^' : 
ckAFat. Forbeareto, lleepe the night, and faft the day. 
Compare deaths happineile vvkh Jiuing woe, v ■ Q 
Tbinke that »hy babes were fairer then they were, 

„ And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettring thy Ioffe makethebad caufe vvorler 3 
Reupluing this, vv ill teach, thee how tocurfe. 

y words are dull, O quicken them with thine* _ 
‘cKM.Thy woes will make them fharp,& pierce like min® 
Tut. Why ihould calamity be full ofwords? Exit Ma. 
.£?- Windy attumies to your clients woes, 

Aiery fucceeders ofintefute ioyes. 
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' » Wathing ©raters of miferies, 

?T‘ihemhaa e ?copi, though- what they do ifflpat • 
tret do thev cafe the heart* 

% C lHo to be not toung-tide, goe with me. 

; j , he breath of bitter words^ets toother 

«. d dTmned tonne, which thy two femes toothed 
“L* his Drum, be copious in eiclaimes- 

I bC * E JerKingEichiird , marching mth Drums «, 

and Trumpets. 

Xixr, Who intercepts my expedition ? , 

Tut- A flie, that might haue intercepted tnee, 

Pv flrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

^ ntr alfthe flaughters wretch, that thou haft oone y 

Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne s 
fhould be grauen , if that right were .right, 

S flao 8 h“etorfhe Prince that owde ttatCrowne, 

And the dice death ofmy two fonnes, and brothers . 

Teh me thou viiiaihe flaue , where ate my children? 
iit.Thon tod e, thou todf .wheteis thy brother CAri-caw r 
And little Ned Piantageriet,his Tonne? . 

i W here is land E tuers/aughanfiraj t 

KZl. a flourifli Trumpets, ftnkealarum Drums, 
i pt not the heauens heare thefe tel-tale women 
Rayleon the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpets 
Eyther be patient,, and intreat me faire, 

Or with the clamorous reports of warre. 

Thus will I drownd your exclamations, - 

Art thou my forme ?- f - 

King. 1, 1 thanke God , my Fathered your felfe* 

D«r. Then patiently heare my impatience. _ 

Tine. MaddamT haue a touch of your conation* 

Which cannot btooke the accent of reproofe, 

D Mt . I will be mild and gentle mmy fgeech- 
Xin<r. And brie'e good mother for I amTS ilt- 
Dut. Artti'ou fo haftie,i haue ftayd for thee, 

God knows in anguifh, paine, and agonie. 

King, And came 1 not at laft to comfort you ? 

Daf.No by theh dy rood thou knowftit.wcli* .. 

Thoucamft on.earth,to make the earth my UeiU 
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